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We learn from good authority that there was some talking done at a convocation held, Wednesday, Nov. 25, in a
college not many miles from Bozeman; that a certain pro
fessor said: “ Of course, it can not be less than 38 to 0,
and let us make it much more than that—let us treble 40!
Then we will claim the championship of the Northwest, hav
ing beaten them worse than Idaho and Pullman did!” The
words may not be exact, but the spirit of the remarks is
there. We are informed also that various others, both pro
fessors and students made remarks of the same character,
saying that nothing less than 50 to 0 would satisfy them.
We are led to believe from these, and other sentiments
which we have heard expressed, that the State College
thought it had what is vulgarly known as a “ cinch” in the
game on Thanksgiving day.
Ordinarily, we do not believe in crowing, particu
larly after we have lost a game, but on this occas
ion, it seems as if we were justified in giving vent to
just one little cock-a-doodle-doo. On the other hand, we are
very sorry that our team was not quite what our friends in
Bozeman thought it would be, and we apologize for being the
stumbling block on their path to the championship. But we
hope that next year they will have a better team.
We
promise them that we will, and we will endeavor to give
them, in their walk toward fame, some very strenuous prac
tice. Wje only hope that they will profit by it.

The Kaimin takes pleasure in publishing a portion of a
letter received lately from one of the University’s alumni.
The gentleman did not grant his permission to print it, but
the editors take the liberty of doing so without asking him.
The letter is interesting in that it expresses the sentiment
of many who are interested in the ’Varsity, and because it
gives what we believe to be the correct answer to the prob
lem which was printed in last month’s issue. The problem
was this: The University is eight years old. It is twice as
old as it was when it last won the state football champion
ship. How old will it be when it wins it again?
Below is the solution:
“ Let me give my answer to the little algebra problem
proposed. The University will be' just nine years old when
they again win the state football championship. I base this
upon three reasons:
First: The University has an excellent coach. He is
carefufl, conscientious, capable. His policies demand the
faithful support of every stndent and alumnus.
Second: The majority of this year’s team will be in
school another year. They will be heavier and older and
have the added advantage of understanding the game, the
coach, one another. Team work will be more easily secured.
Third: The team has had fine training the past two
years, in that they have learned how to take defeat. It is a
wonderful lesson to know how to perservere in the face of
discouragements. The boys have done remarkably well to
show such marked improvement over their work the first of
the season and that without a bit of hope in the shape of a
victory.
I wanted to write and say that you cannot praise this
year’s team too much in your next issue. I am glad I saw
the Bozeman game. It was fine. Every single man played
football all the time. They are deserving all the support
and praise you can give them.”
In behalf of all the students who took the trip to Deer
Lodge with the second team, the Kaimin tenders thanks to
Mr. Palmer, of the Northern Pacific, for his courtesy and
kindness in providing a special car. All that was necessary
was to request, and Mr. Palmer saw to it that a car was/
furnished. Its comforts were thoroughly enjoyed by the
whole party, who otherwise would probably have been com
pelled to make the trip standing most of the way.
Such
kindness as was shown by Mr. Palmer is appreciated by the
whole student body, and we feel under deep obligation to
him.
Soon after this issue of the Kaimin is in the hands of its
readers, the Christmas holidays will commence. A number
of the students will leave for home, to spend Christmas with
their parents and friends. Others remain in Missoula to
spend the holidays. To on© and all the Kaimin wishes a
very Merry Christmas and Happy New Year.
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We are glad to see that in response to the editors’ call
for more copy from the students a number of stories, essays,
etc., are being handed in . On account of the quantity of ma
terial that is being received, it is necessary to refuse some
because there is not space for it. Do not be hurt or offended
if your contribution is sent back to you. It simply means
that we have not space for it. Because your first essay or
story is not printed, do not give up writing, but keep on,
and your work will certainly find a place.
We would like to ask a question or two. Is it the best
form of college spirit which finds expression in “rushes,”
class fights, and such outbursts? Is that spirit doing as
much for the school as the spirit which is quietly working
for the benefit of all concerned? Is it wise to encourage such
spirit at the expense of the quiet, loyal devotion to one’s
Alma Mater? We do not ask for answers to these at pres
ent, but we wish our readers would think them over, and
apply them when and where they are needed.
The football season closed in the East with Princeton
the champions; in the middle west Michigan and Minnesota
share the honors; in Montana it has come to an end with the
University—well, not in the lead, but not so far down that
we are ashamed of our showing.
—ffo—ff,—f$>—
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A T R IP TO SW A N LAKE.

Among the many pleasant excursions taken at the Uni
versity Biological Station each year, there is none that brings
more joy and pleasant anticipation than the annual trip to
Swan Lake. This trip is taken every year about the first of
September or the middle of August. At this time, Mother
Nature is at her best in Swan Valley. All the flowers are in
bloom, the butter flies are flitting from one gorgeous blossom
to another, the birds are singing in the trees by the road-side,
and even the little squirrels seem to have imbibed the intoxi
cation of the air and are laughing and chattering with a
frenzy unequaled at any other season of the year.
The
weather, too, is perfect—the days are clear and warm, while
the nights are cool and pleasant, just right to be out under
the sparkling firmament, in the evening, and watch the little
stars as they gleam down upon us.
It was with such surroundings and this perfect weather,
that a friend and I started out about the middle of August to
prepare a camp on Swan Lake for the Biological party. Leav
ing early one morning with a heavy load of camp necessities,
we determined to make the entire distance, about twenty-one
miles before the latter part of the afternoon. The first nine
miles were to be by wagon and the remaining twelve by boat.
But as riding in a wagon over rough timber roads, through
swamps, and on the all too plentiful corduroy was not exactly
conducive to comfort, we walked almost the entire distance.
By strolling along and taking our time, we were able to
observe all the more the beauties of that long forest road.
The trees stood straight and stalwart like a wall on both

sides. Overhead, the branches often interwove, forming, un
derneath, a damp and gloomy recess, into which the rays of
sunlight rarely penetrated. Ferns were abundant in such
places, thriving in the dark, wet soil out ef which small
streams of water were constantly trickling. Again, we would
come to an open space where the road would be dry and the
flowers bright-hued, reflecting in their blossoms the sunlight
they loved so well. As we neared the end of our journey the
trees grew more open and the ground dryer and firmer. The
underbrush was not as thick and we had a much better oppor
tunity of observing the country about us. It was mainly for
est, with here and there a cabin, surrounded by a small clear
ing. Ridges and ravines traversed the country in every di
rection, and, winding in and out with apparently, no objective
point whatever, the Swan river pursued its way to the Flathead Lake. Numerous little lakes, varying in size from a
few hundred acres to twelve or fourteen miles long were
common.
It was on the banks of one of these larger lakes that we
stood at about half past ten. The lake was only a few hun
dred yards in width, but many miles in length. Winding in
and out among the mountains whose woody heights over
shadow it on every side, Swan Lake is one of the most beau
tiful sheets of water to be found anywhere. Placid as a mir
ror at times, reflecting the mountains, the trees and the
boats in its clear depths until one exclaims in wonder at its
perfection; it is a mass of molten silver, dazzling the eyes
with its brilliancy when one gazes down into its depths;
however, when the weather is cold and cloudy, the water is a*
steely blue, making one shiver and draw his coat closer about
him at sight of it.
After unloading the wagon on the shore, we placed our
boat on the lake, loaded it heavily and then started on our
long row. The remainder of the luggage was placed in an
other boat to be rowed up by a man whom we had previously
engaged.
For the first two or three miles, the traveling was ideal.
The sun was obscured by some thin, fleecy clouds and a
slight breeze had sprung up, rippling the water and causing
a musical lapping against the sides of the boat.
Although as we threaded our way among the little islands
near the foot of the lake we could hear the wind rising in the
pines on the shore, still it was not blowing very hard when we
had left the islands behind us. Deeming it safe, we attempt
ed to cross diagonally an open space of water, but just as
we reached the middle a sudden gust of wind tore down the
lake, piling the waves up ahead of us, and almost before we
realized what had happened we were in a seething, boiling
turmoil of waves, fighting desperately to keep the boat up
right. The waves came in long regular swells after the first
violent burst of wind, but the breeze kept increasing until
white caps began to show on the crest of the onrushing waves.
After a long struggle, we managed to gain the shelter of a
long arm of land that afforded a comparatively safe harbor.
Fortunately, the storm did not last long, but it was some time
before we were able to embark again with safety, and we felt
rollers on the lake for some time.
Afterwards the water became quite quiet and we had am
ple time to study the shore, to figure out the short cuts and
bends and to watch the loons and grebes as they swam around
diving now and then when we came too near, and occasionally
utteriner their weird melancholy cry.
About two o’clock that afternoon, as we were creeping
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around a long arm of the lake, I happened to look across to
the other side of the bay, a distance of perhaps two hundred
yards I saw there one* of the prettiest scenes it has been my
fortune to witness. Two graceful white-tailed deer were
standing there, £ll unconscieus of our approach. One was
out on a small point of land, drinking, and the other was a
little way off in some shore brushes, feeding. Neither saw
us for quite a while as we sat out there in the boat watching
them. After a few moments the one feeding, a magnificent
buck, caught sight of us. For a moment he stood there as
though transfixed, his head up and body erect, sniffing the
air eagerly. Then with a bound he cleared a high pile of
logs and, with signal flag flying, disappeared in the timber.
The other, a doe, was, for some reason, not alarmed by her
mate’s disappearance, but walked around nibbling here and
smelling there for some minutes. Then she, too, caught
sight of us, but did not show the alarm of the buck. Calmly,
shes urveyed us for some seconds with her large lustrous
eyes, and then, as if scorning to show fear, she betook herself
away with none of the haste or precipitation of her mate.
The remainder of the journey passed without incident,
and it was yet early in the afternoon when we rounded Three
Rocks and turned into that large bay that forms the upper
end of Swan Lake. As we sprang to the pebbley shore from
the boat, it was with a cry of gratitude, for three or four
hours in a narrow boat, with all the space filled with luggage,
and with the constant strain of rowing on the back and arms,
is not what may be called, exactly comfortable.
Scurrying up the bank to our destination, we had the
cheerful view of the cabin we were to possess being occupied
by two other men. But they had “ grub” ready, and it tasted
good for we were hungry. As it happened, they were some
prospectors on their way to a lead that one of them had dis
covered so they staid over night with us.
That evening we spread our blankets and sleeping bags
out on the floor of an unfinished room of the cabin and were
soon sound asleep.
We spent all of the next morning in preparing the camp
for the party that was to come the next day. Making tables
and cutting blocks for chairs, splitting wood, fitting up the
rooms for so large a party and sundry other tasks were in
cluded in our day’s routine.
That evening we took our boat and went on a still hunt
to the swamp at the head of the lake. Several small streams
enter the lake here and up one of these, Spring Creek, we
slowly poled our way. Aquatic life here was plentiful. Im
mense water lilies impeded the way, reeds and rushes clogged
the oars until we were forced to take an oar and use it as a
pole. By this means, we slowly pushed our way up the cur
rent over mud and reeds, aground as often as afloat, until
darkness falling made us hurriedly turn and pole our way
homeward. To have been caught in the swamp by darkness
would probably have meant all night there for it wo’ dd have
been almost impossible to follow the current with out any
light.
When once more on the lake, we breathed a sigh of re
lief, for it had been quite a task to get out. Around us we
could see nothing but the wall of darkness; above us was the
black sky, thickly set with stars; and underneath us we heard
the ceaseless lap-lap of the water as it gently fell against the
sides of our boat. Beyond the black wall we could hear
sounds innumerable—the soft sighing of the wind in the
pines, the dash of the waves upon the beach, all voices of the
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night such as one hears only at Swan Lake and in the deep
darkness. But, if one listens a moment other voices break
in on the silence. Away off on the shore he hears the dis
mal to-who—to-who— who—who of the great owl. Then, with
a nearness that causes one to start, comes the terrible, hu
man cry of the lion; soon this is answered by another, away
off in this quarter; then one behind you and another across
the lake takes up the chorus. The loons join in with iheir
wild, demoniacal shreik until the night is made fearful by
their noise. It was with such a chorus and such an accom
paniment that we enjoyed that ride. As sound travels so dis
tinctly over the water every little splash made by a waterbird, every little call of the mother ducks was borne to us
with a clearness that was startling.
As we had neglected to place a light, the next thing was
to find camp. Just as luck would have it, we accidently
stumbled onto it, a circumstance that would not happen very
often where there are three or four miles of coast line.
The next morning we were up long before daylight, had
prepared our breakfast and crossd the five miles of lake by
the time dawn was first appearing in the east.
Our object
was to obtain a deer-skin for the University museum. Row
ing up the mouth of Swan River for about a mile, we disem
barked, tied the boat to a log and crossed over to a small
meadow where we had noticed deer signs. Hidng ourselves
in a thicket, we waited and shivered from the cold and kept
on waiting. But no deer came. Then, stiff from cold and our
cramped position, we rowed slowly homeward, arriving long
after the other party had come.
But few long excursions were now indulged in. A few of
the men would go hunting morning and evening, but they al
ways came in empty handed. For the rest of us, we general
ly formed ourselves into small parties and wandered through
the woods or went rowing, the later especially in the evening,
when Nature was at her best. Often we would sit in the
boat and listen to the wild life around us and watch the glow
ing colors in the West, and their reflections in the water.
Of course, on the way back to camp the young ladies
would wish to row. Then woe to the person in the stern, for
he would be certain of a good wetting for the girls caught
with their oars and sent the water flying into the boat.
A
few could row, but very few. (Libel.)
Several very happy days were spent at this camp, and
it was with much regret that we were forced to break camp,
pile our luggage into the boat, ourselves on top of it and slow
ly betake our way homeward again to the station.
On the way down, several members of the party stopped
to cut sections along the beach. After several hours of tire
some work we had a boatload and continued our journey to
the foot of the lake.
The long walk home was enjoyed to the utmost by all
members of the party. Some preferred walking along enjoyin gthe beauties of Nature; others among the younger people,
took delight in destroying it. We were all happy in our own
peculiar way.
Professor Hamilton will tell you how he enjoyed it if
you should ask him.
T H E L E S S O N W H I C H W A S N E V E R R E C IT E D .

The clock in the belfry of White Hall University struck
the hour, one afternoon, which marked the close of. instruc
tion. A little later—perhaps ten or fifteen minutes—a crowd
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of young men and women emerged from the main building,
and moved in an almost solid column to the main street out
side the campus where the throng gradually dispersed as the
students went their different ways singly or in groups of twos
or more.
Among those who went homeward alone was George
Dodd of the Freshman class. Usually he was the centre of a
merry group. Today, however, he showed a disposition to
keep aloof from his companions; an incident which excited no
little comment. As he hurried along his face wore a look
of hopelessness and despair; and the half suppressed sighs,
that escaped him occasionally, suggested that he was strug
gling with some agitation of mind.
Arriving at his room he paced to and fro in an agony of
distress, while he read and reread a letter received that after
noon. Brief as its contents were they sufficed to shatter the
fond hopes he had cherished long and struggled hard to
realize. For, by learning the true state of affairs at his hime
from this letter, all his plans of securing a college education
vanished like so many air castles. If he responded to its
summons, he must put behind him all such ambitions; but
if he could arrange affairs in some way so that he would be
relieved—yes that was the difficulty; how to plan and yet be
conscious of doing his duty towards his widowed mother and
little sister.
This item, was the cause of his distress; and which made
him evade his companions. Perhaps disappointed ambition
had much to do with his perturbation. For, when the con
flicting storm had spent its fury and reason slowly asserted
itself, a tranquil peace of mind, such as comes only to those
who see their duty and pursue it unflinchingly, settled down
upon him. He had resolved to sacrifice all personal aggran
dizement for the good of those he loved.
Now that he had made up his mind to leave college, all
future prospects for the time, seemed gloomy. Yet in the very
midst of this, he began the usual preparation of his recita
tions; and performed to the letter the instructions of his pro
fessors; he reasoning, that for the present while seeking a
remunerative position, he would continue his studies. But a
single night often brings great changes and this instance was
not an exception. The next morning, when about to depart
for the classroom, he was handed a letter which read as fol
lows :
---------------, ------------ , Jan. 10, -----Mr. George Dodd,
Dear Sir:
There is a vacancy in the clerical force of our store
which we wish you to fill and which we hold subject to your
refusal until 10:00 a. m.
Respectfully yours,
Perhaps years afterward when George Dodd became the
head of a large mercantile establishment, he often recalled
that prepared recitation for which he never reported. Per
haps, too, while he let fancy fondly dwell upon what might
have been, there was an occasional pang of regret.
Who can say? Who would blame him? Only himself
still blessed by the love of a kind mother and grateful sister
could answer clearly.
JOS. W. STREIT.
Fourteen colleges in the United
papers.

States

publish

daily
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IT W A S T H E T E A M .

The first eleven of the U. of M. had died a noble death in
Bozeman, and the remains had been carried tenderly back to
Missoula. The President had spoken the last sad words, and
even the Faculty shed tears (of joy) when they learned that
the football boys would now cease to flunk so often. All the
students stood around and wept the untimely death of a
thing so young and fair as the team; and the college halls re
sounded with moans and wailings which even the President
did not try to hush!
Even in heaven things were scarcely more joyful, for the
rules and regulations excluded football, and besides this most
of the members of the team had some private grievance. For
instance every stranger who met Red suggested that his hair
was rather out of keeping with his surroundings, and won
dered why he didn’t take it to a more appropriate place.
Then every one laughed at Leo’s immense wings, and he got
a stiff neck trying to see whether they really did darken the
sun or not when he spread them. And Paul worried himself
sick wondering where the Coach was, when anyone could
have easily told him if he had only asked.
Well, they had grown about as homesick as possible when
one day they observed Spud sitting on a gloud and singing:
“ Of all the meat that is good to eat
From turkey down to ham,
The thing that tickles my palate most
Is lamb, lamb, lamb.”
While the boys were comforting one another, Spud threw
down his golden harp and exclaimed: “ Oh, fellows. I’d give
up all the notes she has written me just to visit Hartley’s
once m ore!”
“ Something must be done,” answered Ed; then after a
pause he shouted joyfully: “Eureka! We’ll make a center
rush on St. Peter and all get a round trip ticket to Hades!”
Their plan was quickly carried out, and in a few days the
team arrived safely in Pluto’s realms. Lo, the first thing
their eyes beheld was a big football game in full swing! The
boys watched till they could stand it no longer; then they
sought out Satan and begged for a ball. He assured them
they might have any thing they wished if they could produce
the price. The team gazed dolefully around, for their money
was a minus quantity; but Walter the Witty, soon hit upon a
successful scheme, and the “ Old Man” finally agreed to takeall the return tickets for a ball and suits.
It is needless to add that they gladly made the trade, and
did such fine work that when the shades of that team "wand
ered back to the U. of M. in 1904, they beat old Bozem.an
with a score of 38 to 0.
—M. B.
G R A S P IN G AN O P P O R T U N I T Y .

It was the last night of the Latham’s Christmas house
party, to which, as we were all cousins (more or less), or
friends from our cradles, it had not been necessary to invite
Mrs. Grundy.
I doubt if any girl could have had a better
time than I. For three days we had “ rompe.I and roared,”
like King Francis’ lions, and this closing evening had been a
fitting climax to our frolics. I was in exuberant spirits, and
with good reason. My amber satin gown was, I well knew,
a distinct cause for satisfaction. I had won, amid vociferous
applause, a thirty-yard dash down the long hall; I had come
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in only second in an obstacle race around the drawing room,
besides gaining the terse commendation of our champion
golfer for my masterly lofting of the ball into a silver bonbon
dish set as a hole in the middle of a Persian rug.
But there was a stronger element that gave zest to life
that night. Theodore Maxwell, known among us as Tosh—
the long, the lazy, the clever—had for some time been losing
the nonchalant ease of the old friend that I had known in
him for years. In the last few days this peculiar change had
been growing so rapidly that I knew it must culminate in
something soon. He had skated, walked and driven with me,
for the most part in a kind of surcharged silence. He had in
trigued to take me in to dinner, and when he succeeded had
only the most inane remarks to contribute to the conversa
tion. Tonight his eyes had just the expression of an Irish
setter’s and followed me about in the same canine fashion.
To saj’- that I had failed to understand these little mani
festations, or that I was at any time oblivious of those eyes,
would be to discredit my feminine discernment. Indeed, it
was my intense consciousness of the whole situation that
throughout the evening had urged me on like a restless imp
to an absolutely reckless audacity.
We were all standing at the foot of the stairs* loath to
break up the party, yet mindful of the morrow’s early trains
and of a lurking desire for our well earned beds. A warm
discussion on physical strength was nearing an inconclusive
close, and for the moment our hostess had the floor.

The stairs turned on a broad landing and continued at
an angle that hid from sight the hilarious group below. The
shouts of laughter and cries of “ Good for Tosh!” “Go it, old
man!” “ That’s logic!” struck less loudly on our ears. The
upper hall was dimly lighted, but I could see that we were
heading for the bay-window at the end, where, over a wide
cushioned seat, hung a branch of that privilege-conferring
Christmas plant that I had just derided. Alas for the fate of
both my loud and arrogant statements in such quick succes
sion.
I have told Tosh since that it was very poor taste of him
to treat me so cavalierly—not that I really objected, of course,
but because I thought a little scolding would do him no harm.
But he says I am a barbarian at heart, and the only way was
to capture me by force and bear me off in the face of all the
tribe. And from this point of view he may be right. There
was nothing else for me to do after such a scene. And he
won’t hear of our living in an apartment; he says he must
have stairs.
—M. B.

“And so,” she wound up convincingly, “ It all goes to
prove that men have degenerated fearfully. Yet only last
week I was reading in a stupid novel of that same old scene
where the fair maid faints or sprains her ankle—it is always
one of the two—and the hero immediately picks her up like a
caddie bag and carries her for miles—as if the weight of a
full-grown healthy young woman was the merest trifle. Why
it’s ridiculous!”

With the advent of cold weather the interest in Society
work continues to grow keener. The absence of outdoor
sports naturally increases the interest in social circles, and
the societies of the University are beginning to feel the in
fluence of this added zeal and warmth. Both of the literary
societies show much improvement and are doing good work.
The Y. M. C. A. and Y. W. C. A. are also actively engaged and
are adding new recruits. The Glee Club and band are prac
ticing faithfully and each of those organizations will make
creditable showing in the near future. Indeed, we should be
well pleased and highly gratified at the splendid showing our
socities are making.

“ Even if he’d pulled stroke.on the ’Varsity crew?” meek
ly answered a small and civil youth, gazing at the well-set-up
shoulders of our host.
“ Or played centre on a winning football eleven?” ven
tured another, with a general grin at Tosh Maxwell’s stalwart
proportions.
“ Even so,” I struck in loftily, in my most didactic style;
“ it is one thing to pull an oar when one is seated and has a
leverage, and quite another to lift a heavy girl with nothing
but one’s arms. And as for football,” I continued, with a
withering glance, “ the strength in a rush is only a spurt, any
how, and then the next man takes it. Mrs. Latham is perfect
ly right. Unless a man is a circus performer, its an im
possibility. It is one of those bygone fables like kissing under
the mistletoe and such absurdities.”
I delivered this with what I considered telling effect, but
as I looked complacently around upon my audience I became
sudenly conscious of the most peculiar sensation. I felt my
self gently but firmly sieze and lifted, and I realized I was
being carried up stairs in a man's arms. It was Tosh Max
well, who evidently thought that there is a time to act rather
than to speak, and that the retort muscular was the most con
vincing. Up we went, I with the most tumultuous feelings—
not of fear, for I felt perfectly safe, but of utter astonishment
and protest. In one stroke my argument had been crushed
and my dignity demolished. And in spite of my anger I had
to hold on a little—just to keep my balance. I could feel his
heart beating, too—-from the exertion, of course.

H A W T H O R N E NOTES.

The Hawthorne held only one regular session last month,
this was on November 7th. When the time came for the next
regular meeting which was November 21st, most of the mem
bers were away from the University with the football teams,
the teams being made up largely of members from the Haw
thorne. The football season is over; this means that the
society will now start off with more life, since these members
who were on the team will have much more time to devote
to literary work.
The meeting which was held November 7th was one of
the best and most enthusiastic of the year. President Cock
rell, called the meeting to order at 8:05 p. m. Arthur Westby
was first on the program for an extemporaneous speech,
choosing for his subject “Home.” Mr. Westby handled the
subject in a very pleasing manner. William Dickinson who
came next, gave a reading which was greatly appreciated hy
the society. Messrs. Frazer and Corbin were on for an im
promptu debate, these members being absent, the president
appointed Messrs. Noffsinger and Willis to fill their places.
Mr. Willis and Mr. Noffsinger are new members; they
jumped into the fray with a will and the society saw that
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both gentlemen were made of good material. This was fol
lowed by the regular debate on the question, Resolved, that
the Laws Delay Breeds Contempt of all Law. Messrs. Ray
Walters and David Trepp were to defend the affirmative side
of the question while Messrs. John Jones and Charles Dimmick were to defend the negative. In the absence of Mr.
Walters, the president appointed Mr. Harmon, who soon prov
ed himself to be a forceful debater. Messrs. Trepp, Dimmick
and Jones are old members; they have long since establish
ed the fact that they are well able to debate most questions.
After Mr. Trepp had finished his rebuttal speech a short re
cess was taken during which time te judges, who were Mr.
Mills, Mr. Noffsinger and Mr. Urase, retired to make their de
cision. When they came in they decided in favor of the af
firmative. Much interest was taken in the irregular debate
on the question, Resolved That Every Able Bodied Student
Should Play Football. Messrs. Goodburn, Dimmick and Dick
inson, championed the cause, and they made good arguments
Next in order of business was the critic’s report, which was
made by Mr. Schoonover, who gave a long and interesting
criticism on the program of the evening. Under miscellan
eous business the matter of appointing committees to arrange
special programs which are intended to increase the enthus
iasm of the society, were discussed. While no definite con
clusions were reached it is certain that there are matters be
ing pushed forward that will tend to enliven the society. Af
ter all business was attended to the meeting adjourned.

around the festal board, which contained vastly more than the
name would signify, all spent a very enjoyable evening, and
many plans were discussed relating to the association’s fu
ture welfare.
Social gatherings of this nature are one of the features
which bring Y. M. C. A. work so close to the student's heart,
and all of its members are sincerely grateful to Prof. Sibley
for his kindness. Prof. Sibley comes to us from the Univer
sity of California and is thoroughly acquainted with Y. M.
C. A. and he is a strong addition to our local organization.
The weekly devotional meetings have been changed from
Sunday afternoon to Friday at 4 p. m. This change was made
to accommodate the majority of members who find it incon
venient to attend on Sundays. The meetings of the past four
weeks have been led by Messrs. Dimmick, Sibley, Garlington and Jones. Each presented their subjects in an inter
esting and instructive manner. These meetings have been
fairly well attended and two new members were added,
Messrs. Trepp and McGregor. The office of president, which
became vacant by the resignation of Mr. Hargraves, has been
filled by the election of John Jones. This makes the list o f
offices complete, which are the following:
President—John Jones.
Vice-President—E. M. Tucker.
Secretary—Lawrence Goodbourne.
Treasurer— Charles Dimmick.
Y . W . C. A.

C L A R K IA .

The Clarkia Literary Society is doing unusually fine work
this year. There is a membership of about twenty-five and
the attendance is exceptionally good.
The young ladies as usual are following a definite line of
work and this semester they are studying the 19th Century
American prose writers.
The programmes are exceedingly interesting as a great
deal of time and pains are usually taken in their preparation.
The hour, four o’clock is a very convenient one for the
girls to come, not only for the members, but also for visitors
and they are always welcome.
The last two programmes were as follows:
November 16, 1903.
Impromptu—Mary Evans.
Reading—Jennie McGregor
Vocal Solo—Anabel Ross.
Recitation—Alice Glancy.
Current Events—Fay Murray.
Instrumental Solo—Roxy Howell.
Nov. 30, 1903.
Paper on Hawthorne—Alma Myers.
Conversation between Miriam and Donatella—Ethel Am
brose and Mary Fergus.
Pantomime—Blanche Simpson and Alice Herr.
Current Evens—Jessie Biship
Critic’s report.
Y. M. C. A.

This last month of the Y. M. C. A. work has been the best
we have yet experienced. During the latter part of Novem
ber Prof. Siblev entertained the association’s members with a
“ Bean Supper’’ at the Woman’s Hall, and here gathered

Miss Shields, general Y. W. C. A. secretady for the
Northwest, and Miss Bertha Conde, national secretary were
at the University Tuesday, Nov. 24.
Special convocation was called at 10:30 and each gave a
very helpful talk. In the afternoon a meeting of the young
women students was held in Woman’s Hall after which re
freshments were served and a general social time was en
joyed.
Miss Avery May and Miss Mae Hamilton attended the
Young Women’s Christian Association conference held at
Bozeman, Nov.. 27-29. They report having a very pleasant
time and came home very enthusiastic over the prospects of
the Y. W. C. A. in the colleges of the state.
This was the first gathering of this kind ever held by
students of the different institutions of Montana.
The con
ference was favored by the presence of Miss Bertha Conde,
one of the national secretaries. She is honored by the name
of “ The Students’ Friend” among the colleges of the United
States. Accompanying her was Miss Louise Shields, geenral
secretary for the Northwest.
A committee of nine was elected by the conference to
supervise the work of the Y. W. in this state.
The commit
tee consisted of Mrs. Knapp and Miss Whitney, of Missoula,
Miss Tuott and Miss Bishop of Dillon; Miss Harkins and
Mesdames Cook, Waters, Mills and Brewer of Bozeman.
GLEE CLUB.

The Glee Club has not been working very regularly this
past month, but its members hope that now that football Is
over better work may be done. Attendance at rehearsals
has not been what it should be, and some of those most anx
ious to reorganize in the fall have been the most lax. It is
to be hoped that now a larger number will attend the rehear
sals. so that something may be accomplished.
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S C H O O L OF M IN E S , 23— U N I V E R S I T Y , 0.

The following write-up of the second game with the
miners is taken almost verbatim from the Anaconda Stand
ard of Nov. 8, as being the best and most impartial report
obtainable.
The Butte School of Mines football eleven added another
scalp to its string by downing the ’varsity team from Mis
soula at Columbia gardens yesterday afternoon to the tune of
23 to 0. It was in a sense a walk-away for the home bunch,
although the visitors desperately fought every foot of the
ground and only gave in to superior knowledge of the game,
interference and smash. Butte gained almost at will, while
Missoula is credited with making only two first downs. There
was thus a good deal of punting, in which the ’Varsity full
back, Murphy, easily excelled, booting the ball once more
than 60 yards. This big kicker was one of the bulwarks for
the ’varsity, saving them many a yard in all round play and
more than once from being scored upon.
He gave Corbin, Missoula, half back, who did most of
the ground gaining, superb interference. With “ Red” Wil
liams, this trio were the particular stars for the visitors, the
latter’s dives through massed interference and superb tackles
being worthy of special mention. B.utte’s goal was threaten
ed only once, and then Walters of the visitors failed of a
long spectacular run and a touchdown, only because he trip
ped after gaining the ball from a blocked place kick, for
which “ Spud” Miurphy was responsible. There was a clear
field ahead and no interference in sight, when the runner
stumbled and fell and was held.
Butte Plays Straig h t Ball.

Butte’s play was straightforward, consistent football
throughout, except for the working of the old quarter back
trick, which netted good gains twice, failing dismally the
third time tried. Most of the gains were made through the
line or just outside of tackles, all the backs distinguished
themselves. To Bretherton is given the credit for the long
est gain of the game, wriggling through Missoula’s scattered
line for 35 yards on a center buck. The principal criticism
of the miners’ play advanced was their inexcusable slowness
in lining up and the weakness shown in their kicking depart
ment.
The summary of the game follows:
Captain Craig won the toss for Missoula, choosing the
east goal and the wind, Butte kickng off. O. Brinton sent
the ball to L. Greenough, who fumbled and only recovered the
pigskin behind the goal posts. A touch-back was allowed,
and Murphy punted from the visitors’ 25-yard line to Corey at
the center of the field, where he was downed without gain.
S. Young failed around left end and punted for 30 yards to McPhail, who was owned by Duling with little gain. Balmforth
fell on the ball out of bounds on a fumble by Missoula, and
Butte began its onward march for the first touchdown. Corey
got four and three yards, and S. Young added 15 around left
end and four more through the center, when Corey annexed
the needful two yards for a touchdown. Time, 7 minutes.
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Corey kicked goal and the score was Butte, 6; Missoula, 0.
Hammer captured Brinton’s next kick-off and planted the
sphere on Missoula’s 20-yard line, where Murphy failed to
gain through the center, and L. Grenough was thrown for a
loss on the first two scrimmages. Forced to kick, Murphy
dropped back and booted the pigskin for 40 yards, Kane tak
ing the ball to the center of the field. There the quarter
back trick was first tried, and Missoula was thrown back 15
yards, Kane carrying the ball. Sig Young, Corey, Kane and
Bretherton pulled down five yards each in successive downs,
pounding through the line and circling around the end with
the aid of the wing shift. The Missoulians’ line was playing
high and failed to charge. S. Young went eight yards and
Bretherton knocked off a touchdown in eight minutes of play.
Corey kicked goal, and the score stood 12 to 0.
On the kick off Walters returned the sphere 10 yards by
clever doging and it was Missoula’s ball on their own 30-yard
line.
Corbin knocked off three yards for the visitors,
S. Young being laid up for lack of breath.
The in
jury was not serious, and on jhe next scrimmage a
double pass from Corbin to Walters gave Missoula its first
down. The visitors fumbled, retaining the ball, however,
with a loss of four yards. S. Young tackled McPhail for no
gain and Murphy punted out of danger.
It was Butte’s ball in the center of the field. Corey
pulled down 10 yards around right end, and on the following
down Murphy fell on the ball on Butte’s fumble. L. Green
ough and Corbin failed to gain for Missoula, and Murphy
punted 35. yards. Kane returning the pigskin to Butte’s 50yard line. Young punted at once, but Butte gained nothing
thereby, for McPhail ran the ball back 30 yards in superb
fashion. Missoula’s stock was picking up. Murphy was,
however, forced to kick, sending the sphere out of bounds on
Butte’s 35-yard line. The quarter back trick was responsible
for Butte’s losing eight yard's, having outserved its useful
ness, and time was called with the ball in Butte’s possession
on its own 25-yard line. Score: Butte, 12; Missoula, 0.
The second half opened up with Buckhouse at right guard
and Farrell at quarter back for Missoula. Murphy’s kick-off
went over Butte’s goal line. S. Young recovered the ball and
kicked out from the miners’ 25-yard line, Hammer recovering
the ball after Williams fumbled on Butte’s 55-yard line.
Hammer’s fumble on the first scrimmage was responsible for
a loss of 5 yards for the Missoulians, and Murphy punted 50
yards. Kane nabbed the elusive sphere on the bound and
with good interference returned 15 yards, when Butte knuck
led down to business and hammered down the field for the
first touchdown of the second half. It was during these scrim
mages that Bretherton dodged through the center of Missou
la’s line for 35 yards, and Corey gained 20 and 10 by means of
Kane’s fine interference. Corev made the touchdown in 8
minutes of play, but failed to kick an easy goal. Score, Butte,
17; Missoula, 0.
Art Young replaced his brother at right half back before
the next kick-off. When lined up O. Brinton got the ball off
in good shape to Corbin on the 5-yard line. C. Brinton made
the tackle, dropping the visitors’ plucky little half back on
the 20-yard line Missoula fumbled, and Murphy punted to
Corey, who placed the ball on Missoula’s 40-yard line. Butte
was playing loosely for a few scrimmages, tipping the oppo
nents off again with the point the play was to be directed,
when Kane fooled them, circling the end for 30 yards and a
touchdown in only 4 minutes of play. Corey kicked goal,
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and the score was 23 to 0.
Hammer fumbled the kick-off. Murphy recovered the
ball out of bounds, and Corbin annexed 5 yards for a first
down for the visitors. Tallent blocked the inevitable punt,
but it was only the second down, and in the next attempt
Murphy lifted the ball high and clear for 60 yards down the
field. Kane got the sphere and ran back 10 yards. It was
the miners’ ball on their own 45-yard line. A. Young cleverly
regained his own fumble, Corey got 7 and then 4 yards, when
Williams tackled A. Young for no gain.
•Corey batered through left tackle for 8 yards, and Young
hurdled the line for 5 more. The half was carried to within
20 yards of Missoula’s goal, largely by runs by Corey and A.
Young, and the doughty little captain dropped back for a
place kick from the field. Everything looked favorable, for
the ball was squarely before the goal posts, but Murphy got
through and blocked the kick, the ball rebounding far up the
field, where Walters took possession and there suffered the
fatal trip that lost Missoula its only chance to score. It was
the visitors’ ball on their 50-yard line. Several kicks were
exchanged, Missoula always gaining thereby, and the half,
ended with the spigskin on Butte’s 45-yard line and Missoula
in possession. The visitors held better during the last few
minutes of play and were also to gain a little.
The lineup follows:
Butte
Position
Missoula
Duling ............................- .... .... *.................................... Hammer
Right End
Balm forth ................................................................. Messenger
Right Tackle
C. Brinton ...........................................Craig, (Capt.), Buckhouse
Right Guard
O. Brinton ............................................................... Hardenburgh
Center
Schlosser ............................................................ Paul Greenough
Left Guard
Pratt ....................................... ........................... ............. Williams
Left Tackle
Tallent ..................................... -........... -.......................... Walters
Left End
Kane ......... *....................................................... McPhail, Farrell
Quarter Back
Corey (captain) ................................................................ Corbin
Lelt Half Back
Sig Young ................. ...................................................... Murphy
Right Half Back
Bretherton ............................................................ Beo Greenough
Full Back

Deer Lodge team was something inspiring even if* you were
standing ankle deep in slush and mud. To see Schoonover,
Westby, and all the rest smile beneath that mask of clay was
enough to make you yell just a little harder.
Tne team played good, hard football throughout the
game. They showed their superiority in every department
of the game, and won a deserved victory.
But the Deer Lodge boys fought every inch of the way.
They played clean, and never gave up. Though beaten, they
took their defeat in the true sportsmanlike spirit, and said,
“ Well, we will try again on Thanksgiving.”
Then they came here Thankgiving determined to do betuer or* die fighting and to their credit be it said that they
fought. The game was practically a repetition of the one
played in Deer Lodge, except that there was no mud, and the
elements allowed Williams to kick four out of five goals.
There is no question as to the merits ot the teams. The
score accurately shows the strength of the two compared.
The ’Varsity boys played harder, better and faster ball than
the Deer Lodge lads and had the added advantage of weight
an condition.
But not once during the game did Deer Lodge give up
fighting. They played hard and aggressively, and, particu
larly in the first five minutes of the game, gave the ’Varsity
team a hard rub. But they were playing a superior team,
and were fairly beaten.
It is hard to pick out individuals and say that to them
more than to any one else is due the credit, but no one will
deny that to Heyfron is due the most of the glory for the two
victories. His careful work as general and quarter back did
much to win. But to the whole team and substitutes credit
must be given, and here’s hoping that they will repeat the
performance next year.
Those playing in the two games were: Willis, Williams,
Garlington, Heyfron, Spaulding, Schoonover, Harmon, West
by, Dimmick, DeMers, Polleys and Watts. To all of these
is due much praise.
On Tuesday morning, November 22, the football team left
Missoula for the west, for the purpose of playing the popular
fall-time game with the representatives of the University of
Idaho, at Moscow, on Wednesday of that week, and then to
travel westward a few miles, across the Idaho state line to
the town of Pullman, Washington, to meet the football play
ers of the Washington Agricultural College.
The trip, aside from the inconvenience occasioned fey the
lateness of the train at Missoula, was a very pleasant one,
and one, indeed, to be long remembered by our boys.
T H E T R IP

SECOND

TEAM,

25,

29— P O W E L L

COUNTY

H IG H

S C H O O L , 0, 0.

If anyone doubts that the crowd who went to Deer Lodge
with the “ scrubs” was any thing but a jolly lot, let him inter
view Prof. Sibley. That gentleman, being sent by the farseeing and all-wise Faculty as chaperon, can enlighten any
inquirer as to the quality of the spirit possessed by the party.
For wasn’t he found with something quite spirit-ual in his
pocket? And this was only one incident of a most delight
ful trip. From first to last it was a most enjoyable journey,
and the game—words can not describe it! Perhaps the
most effectual is “ mud.” To see Willis, Garlington, Wil
liams or Heyfron buck the line and circle the ends of the

The trip from Missoula to Spokane was especially enjoy
ed; not alone by those who had not traveled this route, but
by those who had been over this portion of the country many
times.
Te scenery was magnificent. The valleys, the beautiful
streams that flow to the westward and the mountains clothed
in their winter garb of green and white, were especially beau
tiful. And lastly, we skirted the shores, for many miles, of
the Minatonka of the West, Lake Pand d’Oreille.
On arriving at Spokane the boys proceeded to mix with
the whir of the wheels a few rah! rah! rahs! then to fill up a
buss from the bottom to the very top, until it was like unto
the farmer’s basket—heaped and rounded.
After securing pleasant quarters at Hotel Ridpath and
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pinning colors on a few of the fair damsels of Spokane, several
of the party took a stroll about the city and a view of the
Spokane Falls, which, by the way, are more powerful than St.
Anthony’s and more beautiful than the far-famed Falls of
Minnehaha. That evening we assembled at the hotel, where
the cripples were doctored, the ill were jollied and the incorrigibles scolded.

building well furnished and withal attractive.
At eleven o’clock we departed for Pullman, Washington,
at which place we arrived about noon and were at once hust
led into the Artesian Hotel, built and furnished, we would
judge, some time during the dark ages. However, this was
the best accommodation that it was possible to get in the
town.

The following forenoon we traveled southwest through
the wheat country of Washington, which had been visited by
an abundance of rain, which made the country muddy and un
sightly. Though, notwithstanding the inclemency of the
weather and the slowness of the train, the car occupied by
the team was the scene of jollity and mirth. College songs
were sung, yells were given, games and pranks were played.
It was on this fornoon when the Honorable “ Rub Down”
and “Plaster Up” Tip Napton sang his impromptu song about
the jolly brakeman, much to the brakeman’s confusion and
much to the delight of the occupants of the car.
The team arrived at Moscow at about one o’clock, ate a
light lunch and immediately dressed for the game.

That Thursday afternoon and the following Friday, were
red-letter days for fun and in the language of the Arkansan,
“things were doin’. A wonderful exchange of colors and
greetings between the U. of M. aggregation and the Pullmanites and the members of the Y. W. C. A. delegates who had as
sembled at Pullman, from over the west.
A phenomenal
bastismal feat in which some one immersed a Japanese, and
so forth ad-infinitum. On Friday forenoon we attended con
vocation. We were cordially received and had the pleasure
of listening to a short musical programme rendered by the
college band.
On Saturday, at two o ’clock the football team assembled
on the parade ground, which is a side hill of the campus and
in the rain lined up for the game with the Agriculturalists of
Washington. The game with the W. A. C. was virtually a
repetition of the game with Idaho. The score 34 to 0 in favor
of W. A. C.
This team being much heavier than the TJ. of M. boys
and together with their weight, they possessed excellent team
work and ran close, compact and strong interference. In fact
the best team, without a doubt, that we met during the sea
son of 1903.
The game from one point of view was an ideal inter-col
legiate football contest—fierce and fair.
During this game all the substitutes that were taken on
the trip were played. In the first half Buckhouse and Earl
Greenough took their positions at guards in place of Leo
Greenough and Paul Greenough. In the second half McPhail
played quarter-back instead of Curtis, and Johnson took Ham
mer’s place at end and later in the game retired in favor of
Farrell.

T H E GAME

The game played at Moscow resulted in a score of 28 to
0 in favor of the University of Idaho. And with the excep
tion of holding and partial and unjust decisions by the referee
in the first half of the game, the contest was reasonably clean
and free from disagreeable features.
The gridiron was covered with a layer of ice over which
was about two inches of snow. The field was slippery and
very slow, which was a decided advantage to the men from
Idaho in that they were much heavier than our boys and de
pended more on line bucking and mass plays rather than upon
speed.
In the last few minutes of the first half of the game, the
U. of M. boys took a wonderful brace and did excellent work,
holding their opponents for downs and making a sort of a
see-saw up and down the middle of the field. The score at
the end of the first half was 23 to 0 in favor of the University
of Idaho.
The second half of play was, as a whole, an improvement
over the first half; especially on the part of the U. of M. boys,
it being almost a repitetion of the latter part of the first half
of the game. The score for the last 25 minutes of play—6 to
0, and the total 28 to 0 in favor of the University of Idaho.
Since the above game the University of Idaho has played
the University of Washington, the result being 5 to 0 in favor
of the University of Washington. The University of Wash
ington has this year beaten Berkley of California, and played
a tie game with the University of California. This will prob
ably give to our readers an idea of the class of men with
whom we were playing in the west.
In the evening the team attended the theater and wit
nessed the play, “Old Jed Prouty” from the very frant seats,
And what the show lacked was made up by the boys.
The next morning the majority of our representatives
visited the University, which is nicely and conveniently locat
ed, a short distance south of the town. This school has three
buildings, consisting of University Hall, in which is located
the President’s office, the library, general recitation rooms,
chapel and Y. M. *G. A. quarters.
In the second building which we visited, were located the
assaying department, which is certainly well equipped, and
the museum, which is in a formative period.
We also called at the dormatory, which is a substantial

The line up was as follows:
Center ...........................................................................Capt. Craig
Right Guard .................................... E. Greenough, L. Greenough
Right T a ck le ................................... .............. ?............. Messenger
Right End .......................................... Johnson, Farrell, Hammer
Left Guard ........................................ Buckhouse, P. Greenough
Left Tackle .....................................................................Williams
Left End ..............................................................................Corbin
Quarter back ..........................................................Curtis,McPhail
Right half-back ......................................................................... Hay
Left half-back .......
Walters
Full back ........................................................................... Murphy
Referee—Coach Conibear of U. of M.
Umpire—'Coach of W. A. C.
Time of game— 50 minutes.
On Saturday evening the students of W. A. C. gave a re
ception and dance in the Men’s dormatory in honor of the
visiting team, which was greatly enjoyed by all. The stu
dents of W. A. C. are very cordial, imbued with typical college
spirit, which, with its enthusiasm, 'carries a kind consideration
and appreciation of the merit of a visiting team.
W. A. college is well equipped in everything that is nec
essary to make up a first class school and is certainly deserv
ing of her reputation, as an agricultural institution.
We left Pullman Sunday at 11 o’clock, and arrived home
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and repeats the operation for 5 yards more. Erwin started
at Missoula, at 8:30 Monday morning; glad to again be among
to buck center, but was caught by Paul Greenough before he
the mountains, to breathe thefresh invigorating Montana air
hit the line. ’Varsity gets the ball. In a fierce scrimmage
and to get away from the mud and slush of the west.
the ball is fumbled and the official gives it to S. A. C., who
On Wednesday morning, Nov. 25, the football team and
succeed in carrying it within 3 yards of the goal line. S. A.
substitutes and a few students making in all about 28 in num
C. fumbled and Corbin obtained the ball and made a safety.
ber departed for Bozeman, where the U. of M. team was to
iScore
S. A. C., 8; U. of M., 0. The first half of the game
meet the football team of the State Agricultural college on
closed in one minute after safety was made.
Thanksgiving day.
Nov. 26 was certainly ideal.
The sun shone brightly,
S E C O N D 'H A L F
making the day beautiful and the Gallatin valley never ap
’Varsity kicked the ball to S. A. C. and after the full al
peared more advantageously than on this day. Broad, level
lowance
of play the referee made measurement and decided
and fertile, well-watered, visited with splendid weather con
that S. A. C. had made 5 yards which allowed them to retain
ditions and surrounded and shielded by the mountains. Forty
years ago a paradise for the Indians; today, an excellent loca the possession of the ball. After many short gains £>. A. C.
finally got over the line for another touch down but failed to
tion for an agricultural school.
The time before the game was well put in by our oppo kick goal. Score 13 to 0.
After the kick off S. A. C. returned the ball well but fail
nents in sizing up the representatives from the ’Varsity and
ed to make gains and was compelled to punt. The ball rolled
taking into consideration the weight of the teams and results
across the goal line and Corbin made a touch back. S. A. C.
of previous games of the season, the Bozeman enthusiasts set
received the ball from a kick and on the first line up made
their hearts on a big score in their favor. Several students
the necessary 5 yards. But were unable to repeat the act,
said: “ We will take 40 to your nothing.” The Exponent, the
consequently they punted the ball. ’Varsity semed to grow
school paper entitled an article with the words “ The team
stronger than their opponents and advanced the ball down the
from Missoula is not in it.” And the article, too, expressed
field by continuous good gains. S. A. C. finally took a brace
the sentiment—“ We are it!”
and
held the ’Varsity and obtained the ball but immediately
A large and enthusiastic crowd assembled early at the
fumbled
it when Corbin, by great agility, got the ball, dodged
football grounds. The air was rent with blare of trumpet and
the S. A. C. men successfully and crossed the goal line for a
college yell and applause for the individual players of the
touch down after which Curtis kicked goal. Score, S. A. C.
Agricultural College. The bleachers on one side of the field,
13, U. of M. 6. In the two minutes left to play the gains
„ especially, were crowded with S. A. C. enthusiasts who were
were unimportant.
bedecked with colors. Ah! they were gay in the extreme and
The line up was as follows:
40 to 0 is a common expression, but before this game was
Center .......................................................................... Capt. Craig
ended, sad to relate, it is, the enthusiasm of the* fS. A. C.
Right Guard ............................................................. L. Greenough
rooters had died, smiles and laughter and cheers were no
Right Tackle ................... ...... ■*..*............................E. Greenough
more and in their stead were long faces, drooping colors and
Right end ...... :................................................................. Hammer
silence. Yea, silence that would make the stillness of the
Left Guard ........................................................r—P. Greenough
cemetery seem most noisy. Though S. A. C. won by a score
Left Tackle ..................................................................... Williams
of 13 to 6 it was a victory for the ’Varsity and a deep disap
Left end ......... - ................. ............................................... Corbin
pointment to the team and students from Bozeman. And the
Quarter back ............................
Curtis
one expression that now rings in their ears is not “ forty to
Right half-back ...„................................................................ Hay
nothing” but the wail of their football captain, who said time
Left half-back ..........
Walters
and again, “ What’s the matter, boys!” What’s the matter?”
Full back ...............
Murphy
T H E GAME.
Referee— Coach of S. A. C.
Bozeman kicked off and the ball was caught by Hay and
Umpire—'Coach Conibear of U. of M.
returned fifteen yards. After several plays S. A. C. obtained
Time—50 minutes.
the ball on downs, which they proceeded to advance by short
During the latter half of the game ’Varsity rooters, chief
gains for severH yards. Then S. A. C. fumbled and the ball
of whom was Prof. Elrod, and a few of our students, assisted
was gotten by the ’Varsity and immediately passed to Mur by several ’Varsity supporters, did all the cheering and made
phy, who punted for 30 yards. Ray for S. A. C. brought the
all the noise. In the evening the two teams partook of a
ball back fifteen yards. S'. A. C. held the ball well and suc sumptuous Thanksgiving dinner at the Bozeman Hotel, after
which they attended a dance given by “ The Bouffons” a young
ceeded in advancing to within 20 yards of the goal line when
on a fluke Ray scored the first touch down and goal was kick ladies club of the Agricultural college.
ed. Score 6 to 0.
NOTES.
’Varsity makes long kick to S. A. C., who fails to advance
the ball from the place where it was caught. Ray made a
The reading the boys prefer:
Bill Craig ..................... ....... Editorials from Harper’s Weekly
gain, S. A. C. was penalized five yards for holding.
Erwin
failed to gain through ’Varsity center. Ray gained one yard
Eddie Corbin ............................................................Cupid’s Eyes
Coach Conibear ....................................................... Newspapers
off tackle. Red Williams broke through the S. A. C. line and
got the ball. ’Varsity advanced the ball 5 yards, Hay carry Leo Greenough..............Stories of Adventure from the Argosy
Walter Hay ............. .................................... That Girl, Montana
ing the pikskin. Murphy gains one yard. The S. A. C. left
Paul Greenough ...... Ezra Kendall’s Joke Book “ Good Gravy.”
tackle is pounded by the ’Varsity for several gains. After
Spud Murphy....................................Love Betwixt You and Me
two downs without gain Murphy kicks the sphere. S. A. C.
Curtis ......... ..... ,...................... ............................... Shakespeare
fails to gain and kicks. ’Varsity failed to gain and Murphy
Walter Hay and Earl Greenough developed wonderfully
again punted. Ray makes 10 yards through ’Varsity’s tackle
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during the latter part of the season and played brilliantly.
Walters has played this year, his old time steady, consist
ent game of football.
Murphy is the surest and strongest punter in the state.
Craig, who played center in the last three games of the
season was easily able to play with credit to himself and
team the expert centers of Idaho and Washington.
“Red” Williams has been the source of considerable fun
from the crowds at the football games and in addition has re
ceived many deserved compliments on his playing.
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Miss Beatrice Wiles has become an inmate of the Hall.
* * *
Tip hung Red s hat on the chandelier to give the natives
more light.
* # *
Joe—“ W e’re going to take the band drum to the coast
with us.”
She—“ Why?”
Joe—“ To beat our way.”
* * *
Prof. Rowe has a class in Sociology.
once a week. Mr. Westby is drum major.
•
* * *

Lab. occurs only

Oh, that corner room on third—the scene of midnight
revels.
*

* * *
What’s the Price of Schilling’s best?
* * *

to

4c

We are grateful for the locals in the local box, but a key
would be very welcome with some of them.
* * *

“Don’t guy—Mills.”

Second Prep.(

*

Latin'teacher)—What is a case?
* * *

Prof. Sibley is getting to be quite a horticulturalist. He
already has a collection of daisies and peaches that would do
credit to a much older collector.
* * *
Echoed from the Western trip:
“ I am from Montana. I guess you are from Washington.
There is no one to introduce us, so let’s dance.”
* * *
Conibear—Every boy here ought to bring a fellow back
with him.
R. W.—How about the girls?
* * *
“ Oleomargarine and Butterine used here.”
* * *
Ask Hardenburgh if room 13 is the unlucky room.
* * *
Did you ever hear Conibear talk Jap?
•if * *
Oh, Fudge!
! !
*

*

I wonder

The girls left at the Hall during the Thanksgiving vaca
tion gave a very swell little dinner party on Thursday even
ing. The table was tastefully decorated in pink arc] white
carnations, chrysanthemums and smilax. Dainty place cards,
and souvenir napkin rings were at each place, carrying out
the color scheme. Those invited were the Misses Barnes,
Railsback, Foster, Fox, Kathryn Foster, Lura Barnes, Glancy,
Ryder and the Messrs. German, Beaumont, Smurr, Dickinson,
Simons, Humber, Noffsinger, Lucy, Mills and Zenor.
*

*

She helped him on with his overcoat.
*■ * *

“Ray, come back and walk with me.”

There were several German jokes in the box this month,
bue we fear German is not understood by the majority.
* * *
“ Well, I suppose I can quit working.”
* * *
If it were not for the material assistance offered by Prof.
Aber and the Librarian, the local department would fare
poorly.
* * *
Miss Knowles read a paper on Michael Angelo and his
master pieces, at a recent convocation. After hearing such
an instructive paper, the slides illustrating it were more thor
oughly appreciated.
He

*

♦

The girls at the Hall have a slick way of going over to
town lately—on the side walk.
* * *

*

Doctor Craig recently attended the meeting of the State
Board of Education at Helena.
* * *

*

“ Ach dam—wer ist ma canty pox?”

*

No more fudge parties in the laundry room.
why?
* * *

The pictures of the scrub team may be seen upon appli
cation to the Biology lab. We hope that no student will miss
seeing these pictures, for they are truly worthy of notice.
* * *

He

He

The second team closed the football season with a score
of 29—0, in their favor, and a reception for their guests. The
guests were received in the Hall and dancing was enjoyed in
the Gymnasium. Later refreshments were served, which
were “ought of sight.”
♦* *
Miss Florence Parker of Deer Lodge, was the guest of
Agnes Hughes during Thanksgiving week.
* * *
There was lots of fudge promised before the Bozeman
game, but if any has been made it was done on the quiet.
He

*

H=

“A genius is a smart idiot.”
*

He

He

Prof. Sibley accompanied the second team on their Deer
Lodge trip.
He

He

He

“ He is such a bashful boy.”
He

*

He

“ Wlhat do you stand for?”
“ M. E. stands for Mechanical engineers1.”
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Wihy did Ray stay home from the club party.

Ask the seniors why they are sore?
* * *
The football “ bunch” is now ready
“ Bring the grub.”
*

*

*

to

enjoy

living.

*

*

Will Craig has taken charge of the botanical and biologi
cal classes during the absence of Prof. Elrod.
* * *
Miss Fay Murray accompanied the football rooters to
Bozeman for the Thanksgiving game.
* * *

“ Isn’t it nice that F. W. is so nice to his sister?”
* * *

May Hamilton and Avery May represented the local or<
ganization of the Y. W. C. A. which held a conference in Bozo
man, Nov. 26.
Florence Johnson spent her Thanksgiving in Bozeman.
* * #
There is nothing like the true Thanksgiving spirit, es
pecially when you are in good company.
sje

sjc

“ Yes,” she said, “ hold by little hand Bill!”
under the table.
9fC S
|C

And it was

The Orphea Glee Club has agreed to disband as there was
not a large enough membership to warrant financial support.
* * *

“ It’s a cinch, 44—0.”
Is It?

From BOzeman.

On the bulletin boards—An Ingersoll dollar watch—owner
may have same by identifying property.
*

*

Miss Kellogg will auction off her supply of handkerchiefs,
books and belts, found in the gymnasium. As the supply is
limited come early. What you want may be gone if you delay.
* * *
“ I never had such a trick played on me before, and I never
will again.”
* * *
Now that football is over
And the boys go home again,
Maybe the price of mutton
Will rapidly descend.—Primary.
* * *
Butter is dear this time of the year, isn’t it Ed?
* * *
It strikes us that this school would be a fine match factory.
Teacher—Mr. N------n, why do you keep coming to class
when you haven’t your lesson?
Mr. N----- n—Oh, just to save the trouble of bringing ex
cuses.
C
$C3jg 'J
fi
A full back does not necessarily have to be an Indian in
order to buck the line.
♦ * *

Why didn’t you go to the dance, Fay?
* * *

Clear out of the Gym, boys!
* * *

Why do all the boys go to the Gym after school.
* * *

The members
Hall Dec. 5. The
invited their less
tempting spread.

Ask, F. M.

*

$ * *

* * *

sjc

*

*

*

Prof. Elrod has been unable to meet his classes this week
on account of a trip to Lewistown and the eastern part of the
state.
*
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of the Junior class had a jollification at the
members of the class who are under guard,
fortunate classmates to help them enjoy a
It was enjoyed.
* * *

The Tzi Daltais have emerged from their dark and occult
abodes and have again shown their many friends how much
fun they have at their little stunts. Friday, Dec. 4, they en
tertained at a dancing party, at the home of Leo Greenough.
* * *

When giving a spread it is a wise precaution to confis
cate all the rope in the vicinity, or the uninvited may be mov
ed to desperate deeds.
3e

:)e

s)e

Basket ball season is now open, and the basket ball girls
are practicing faithfully every night.
* * *
“ By the beer.”
* * *
“ Now I can enjoy coffee and cigars.”
*

*

*

Take heed, all ye fresh and verdant preps. See to it that
the tempting corners of the Halls find you not among their
loiterers.
* * *
“ One, two, three, four, five------”
“Let’s get out—six is too many.”
“ Let get out—six is too many.”

* * *

My, but those are noisy caps for little fellows to wear!
* * *

A number of whist enthusiasts have organized a club to
meet every two weeks, “on the Friday nights when the club
isn’t.” The first meeting was held at the home of Miss Fay
Murray, Dec. 4th. Margaret Etonan and Jim Mills captured
the head prizes, while Will Craig and Evelyn Polleys bore off
the pig and the mittens.
The members of this club are
Misses Inez Adams, Saidee Beckwith, Margaret Ronan, Eve
lyn Polleys, Fay Murray, Roxy Howell and Anabel Ross;
Messrs. Will Craig, Jim Mills, Hovey Polleys, Prof. Sibley,
Leo Greenough, Bert D’Autremont, Warde Rathbun, and Frank
Tucker.
* * *
The Thesevens, the Greek organization of the University,
held a meeting at the home of Winnie Feighner Friday, Dec.
4th. They had “ an awfully good time and dandy refresh
ments.”
3e ajc sfc
“ He curled his upper lip and snuffed.”
*

*

That’s Spud.

*

The Clarkia society are making preparations for a play
to be given at the open meeting in February.
*

*

*

One of the popular lady members of the Faculty has
found it necessary to perform sentinel duty with a cord wood
stick, in front of the Gym. from the hours of four to six.
Why?

THE
F O O T B A L L FO R 1903 A T T H E U N I V E R S I T Y .

The football season which closed on Thanksgiving has
taught the University two things. First, that it will not be
long before we are in the front rank i nathletics, and second,
that we have as plucky a squad as ever fought on the grid
iron. No game has been played in which they did not show
a vast improvement over last year’s form, and in no game
has the playing in the second half not been better than that
in the first half. This alone is a sufficient indication of
what will happen next fall, when the 'Varsity lines up
against other teams.
Wihen school opened in September, prospects were good.
We had a coach, and we had twenty-five or thirty men out ev
ery night for practice. A number of last year’s team had re
turned to school, and many new men had reported foj foot
ball. Plenty of material was at hand, and the dressing rooms
in the new gymnasium had been fitted for us. The most
promising candidates for line positions were Craig, Harden*
burgh, Paul Greenough, Buckhouse, A. Williams, Messinger,
Corbin, Walters, Hammer, Dimmick and Westby. Back of
the line there were Curtis, McPhail, Farrel, Johnson, Leo
Greenough, Garlington, Murphy, Hay and Willis. Besides
these, there ware a number who had come out for the first
time this year, andi who, while showing good spirit, and
playing good ball, could not expect to make the team.
Practice went on, with noticeable improvements, up to Oc
tober 10, when the first game with Fort Missoula resulted in
a victory for the ’Varsity by the decisive score of 32 to 0.
This was encouraging both to the team and its supporters,
and we were once more hopeful. Then, when on the next
Saturday, the soldiers were again defeated 11 to 0, the stud
ents were overjoyed, and hoped that again the championship
pennant might float on our flagstaff.
It was at this time that the training table was instituted,
and sleeping accommodations were provided for the team
in the gymnasium. About this time, too, “ Tip” Napton was
appointed rubber, and chief physician and surgeon to the
team. These innovations proved highly successful in keep
ing the squad in good condition.
When we were defeated by the School of Mines, there
was a noticeable lack of atendance at practice, especially
among those who had been playing on the second and third
teams. The men who played in the game were still faithful,
but some others lost heart and dropped out. The week be
fore the Butte trip there were not enough out for scrimmage,
and as a consequence the team’s defense could not be well
developed..
We cannot feel that the score of the second game with
the School of Mines shows correctly the merits of the teams,
as we are of the opinion that much of the playing in the sec
ond half was not legitimate. There was considerable holding
and usage of hands on offense by the Butte boys, for which
no penalties were imposed and which allowed the score to
be run up considerably higher than it should have been.
However, we were beaten by a superior team, and it does no
?ood- to tell how it happened.
The calling off of the Fort Shaw game was a great dis
appointment to every one, but it was absolutely necessary,
as it would have been impossible to play in the snow which
covered the field. We hope, however, to be able to bring
:he Fort Shaw team here next year, as we are always glad
:o play them They are sportsmen, every one, and it is a
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pleasure to meet and play with such a team.
The team which went west this fall was the first Uni
versity team which has ever been sent outside the state to
play. The trip was almost in the nature of an experiment,
for everyone was curious to see what showing our represen
tatives could make against the older and more experienced
teams they were to play.
Although they were defeated, they brought back nothing
but words of praise for those whom they met, and express
none but the kindliest sentiments toward the students of
Idaho and Pullman.
It was with determination that the team left for Boze
man to play the annual Thanksgiving game with the Agricul
tural College. The good wishes of all went with them, but
’Varsity stock was low, and not much hope was expressed of
holding the score down to twenty. Bozeman was arrogant
and confident. “ Nothing less than 50 to 0” was their cry,
and with their heavier team they expected to win by such a
score as would allow them to claim the championship of the
Northwest, including Alaska. But, greatly to their surprise
and chagrin, those whom they expected to defeat so over
whelmingly proved no mean antagonists, and when the score
showed only 13 to 6 in Bozeman’s favor, a more disgusted
band of rooters was never seen than Bozeman’s students.
While the men comprising the first team were working,
the second and third teams have not been idle. The former
defeated the Powell County High S’chool in two well played
games, by scores of 25 to 0, and 29 to 0. The third team de
feated the Missoula High School by the score of 11 to 0.
Taking the season as a whole, it has been a prosperous-}
one, even though we have lost a majority of the games
played. It has shown what good coaching and training can
do towards keeping a team in condition; it has given us a
nucleus from which to draw our championship team for 1904;
and it has done more than any other season to develop the
true college spirit, in that it has seen more students working
for the ’Varsity than ever before. As long as these results
have been accomplished we can not call the season a disas
trous one, although the scores have ben against us.
As manager of the team, I wish to thank Mr. Conibear for
the painstaking, conscientious work which he has given to
developing the team. No coach ever worked harder, or more
faithfully than he, and he has demonstrated that as a coach
he has few superiors. To Captain Craig and the rest of the
squad' I wish to express my hearty thanks, and appreciation
of the work they have done this fall. They have worked in
all sorts of weather, with defeat staring them in the face, and
yet they have never lost heart or wavered for an instant. It
is such men that make a successful school. It would be out
of place to discuss this season’s football and not to mention
the work which “Dr.” Napton has done. His never failing
good nature and his encouragement have meant much to the
squad, and his loyal work should be appreciated by all.
Sneaking for the team. T wish to thank students and
faculty for the support they have given. Their enthusiasm
and good cheer has never been lacking; they have been gen
erous with their money; and. except in a few instances
which are not now worth mentioning, their support has not
faltered.
Now is the time to prepare for next season.
Let a
manager be appointed and let him arrange the schedule of
games before school is out. Let everyone recruit men. and
then, when next season comes, let everyone give the team the
same suDoort as has been given this season.
Nothing can
come of it but victory in the end.
GEORGE H. GREENWOOD.
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